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na quiet corner of the pasture, a light spring 
breeze moved through the leaves of a giant 


tree, casting dancing patterns of sunlight 


and shadow on the grass below. 


, her eyes bright and 


young foal watched them 


She wanted to chase them! She 
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. Her mother stood nearby, 


began to struggle to her feet 


ith a nudge from her nose. 


ing her w 


gently encourag 


ou are so big and strong, you can stand 


on your own. Trust your legs to hold you and use 


7 your back legs to push,” she told her foal, 


and gave her another nudge until the 


little foal teetered on all four legs. 


“Look, Mother! ?’'m standing!” 


she said. 


ery good,” mother replied, 
“Now walk with me.” 
They took a few steps together and 
with each step, the foal grew a little 


stronger and moved with more speed. 
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t tickled the inside of her 
nose and she snorted, laughing. 


“Mother, I want to go faster,” 


she begged. 

Mother smiled and 
nosed her foal. “Of course 
you do; that is what your 


long legs were made for!” 


nd with that Mother wheeled and raced away, calling, 


“Catch me if you can!” The little foal was so surprised that 


she stood still for a moment before taking a few steps. 


he moved a little faster until she was trotting 
alongside Mother, her tail streaming out behind her. 
“Now stretch your neck out and take bigger steps,” 
Mother said, beginning to run. The foal did as she 
was told and stretched herself further, taking such 


long strides her hooves hardly landed on the grass. 


he put her ears back and her head down 


and ran as fast as she could. It felt as if she could 


kX run like this forever. 


4 Finally, Mother stopped and the two stood 


side by side. “You are already very strong. 
You will always love to run.” Mother 
said. “We race each other for fun, 

but we can also outrun anyone 


who wants to hurt us.” 
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lease could we do it again?” the foal begged. “Yes!” 


an Mother said and raced back in the direction of the tree. 
oy 
ats 


They ran faster than they had the first time and the 


foal felt her legs beginning to tire. Even then, the feeling 


of running was so wonderful she did not want to stop. 


uddenly Mother turned and headed straight toward 

a large rock. With a giant leap she jumped right over it. 

The little foal was running so fast, she could not stop 
and had to make the leap as well. 

She was scared and did not 


think she could make it. 


he remembered what she had seen Mother do 


and as she jumped she tucked her hooves up under 


her belly, landing neatly on the far side. 


erfect!” Mother said, coming over to nuzzle her 
foal, who trotted proudly around the rock in a circle. 
“Horses can run, but we can also leap over things that 
are in our path. You will have to practice your leaping. 
The stronger your legs become, the taller the things 


you can jump over. That is what horses are.” 


“We are jumpers. 
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he little foal ran in circles and tossed her head in 
the air. She kicked at a large clump of grass and a bird 


in the tree flew up into the air, loudly scolding her. 
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Le little foal tried to understand this. 


“You are young and still very 


small,” Mother said, “but 


someday soon you will be older and 
bigger. You will learn that horses work together to get 
things done. Horses can move quickly and jump high, 
but we are also strong and powerful. 


That is what horses are.” 


“We are strong.” 


| ALLE Dee, 


he foal tried to imagine carrying something 


on her back and decided she would have to grow 


bigger and become even stronger before she would 


be ready to help. 


uddenly a noise caught her ear, a far off noise of one horse 
calling out to another. 
“Mother! Did you hear that?” she said. “Yes, 
that is our family calling to us. Shall we go 


and see them?” They set off together, 


running across the pasture 
toward the distant ies 


noise. 


s they came up over a hill, the foal spotted 


the herd and stopped. She had not realized there could be so many 
horses of all colors and sizes. Then she spotted other foals, the same 
size as she herself was, running in and out and around the herd. 
They were having so much fun! The foal started to move toward 
them but Mother called her back. “Not yet, there is still more 


I have to teach you. First you must listen to me.” 
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MNO fae 


other's big brown eyes looked steadily 
down at her foal, who pricked her ears forward, 


sensing the seriousness of this lesson. 


“/ 


ou may play as hard, run as fast, and jump as high 
and as much as you like. But you must come back to me the 
moment you hear my call. When we are in a group we are 
safer. We have more ears to listen and more eyes to watch. 


We look out for each other.” 


a Chale amerde. 
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he little foal nodded and Mother gave her 


a nudge. She ran down the hill immediately to 


chase a black colt. 


he gave his tail a tug as she caught up with him, 


and ran from him as he wheeled to chase after her. 
Together they leaped over logs and dodged in and 
out of the grazing adults, jumping and racing all 
afternoon until they were exhausted. Just as she was 
about to win another race, the foal heard her 


mother’s call. 


emembering her lesson, 
she followed the sound and ran 
to stand next to her mother. 

Mother nuzzled her foal and nudged her 
closer to her body. 

“You have had a big day, my little one.” 
She said, watching her foal blink sleepily. 
“Tomorrow you will have even more energy 
to play, run, and jump. Sleep now; I will 
watch over you. I will teach you more 
tomorrow and we will learn together. 


That is what horses are.” 


“We are companions.” a ne 


We are runners. 


We are jumpers. 


We are strong. 


We are a herd. 
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We are companions. 
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“We are horres 


MOLLY GROOMS has loved animals and has studied their behavior since she was a child. She 
won a statewide writing contest with her first children’s book. Molly has written several books for 
children, including We Are Wolves, We Are Dolphins, We Are Tigers, We Are Bears and 


We Are Puppies, also published by Yoyo Books, which have become favorites in many languages. 
Molly lives in Oregon, USA. 


ALEXANDER NIKOLAEVICH SITCHKAR was born in Moscow in 1947. At the age of seven, 

he was already sculpting, drawing and painting in one of Moscow’s art schools. In 1966 he studied 
under one of the most famous Russian animal artists, V. Vatagin, and since 1969 he has worked as 
an animation artist. With great care and admiration, Alexander draws all kinds of natural forms, and 


his only regret is that human life is not long enough to draw each of the living creatures at least once. 
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IN THIS DELIGHTFUL STOR 


a young foal explores her big new world 


with Mother Horse. She teaches her all about 


being horses, and she is very proud of her. 


The young foal learns to be a runner, a jumper 


Tell City - Perry County Public Library 


and a strong worker. But most of all she 
learns that horses are companions, 
who look out for each other 


and live in a herd. 


Their adventures come alive 
through the beautifully detailed 
illustrations. Readers of all ages 


will enjoy and treasure 
We Are Horses for generations. 
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